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ADDRESS,

Delivered before the Sunday School, of
Alexander Chapel.

BY J. W. M'CORMICK.
- Ladies axd GiSTLKMEs: I shall not

confine myself to the discussion of any
abstract subject, but simply call

to a, few thoughU on the duties
and responsibilities of youth, and those
about to enter upon the duties of active
life. , Let me be considered as addres-
sing more particularly the youthful por-
tion of this audience than the aged.
."' My Young Friend: My words shall
be few. , We are convinced of the truth,
that every individual, blest with the
powers of reason, and not under the
jears of accountability, has duties and
responsibilities oi a binding nature, that
cannot be shaken off, and which embody
a threefold obligation; of that which we
owe to ourselves, our fellow beings, and
to God, the Creator and Governor of the
Universe,

It is not for us, who live in a land of
civil and religious liberty, where truth.
arrayed in Tier peaceful robes, bids error
oe submissive to the right, where igno

.ranee and superstition, with battered
and broken down walls, lie mouldering
in ruins, beneath the temple of knowl
edge, to be as the heathen in bis blind
ness, neglect our privileges, and live on,
regardless of duty and responsibility,
in seinsnness ana corruption.
i Nay, the youth of the present dav.
enlightened as they are by the glorious
principles oi virtue ana truth, must aim
at things more noble in themselves, seek
to arrive at greater perfection in educa
tion and morals, in view of their exalted
privileges, their duties and their respon-
sibilities.

, It strikes me forcibly, that never, in
the whole course of human life, does a
responsibility rest with such weight up-
on the individual as just when preparing
to enter npon the duties of active life;
because it is then our character and
habits are forming, we are setting; the
standard that governs the whole of after
life, and as we are in youfb., so will we
be in age, as regards virtue and piety,
"for disposition is builded up by the
xasnioning oi nrsi impressions.

Think of this, you that are parents.
for here is a . duty for which you are
alone responsible; that duty, the giving
those hrst impressions to the youthful
mind, which have so much to do with
the well-bein- g of your children, when
they shall have entered upon'the more
advanced stages of life. He aware,
then, ye who have the guidance of the
young mind entrusted to your care, bow
much the success and prosperity of the
man depends upon the early training of
the child.

But if we, my young friends, are not
responsible for our first impressions, the
time soon rolls around that we are ush-
ered into the years of accountability,
and then our duties begin, and responsi-
bility falls upon ourselves. It is then
our duty to commence the education and
discipline of the mind and heart, that
we may be governed by the dictates of
true wisdom, our characters may be pure
and spotless, and we firm and abiding in
the truth. If we are not so governed,
and have not such characters, who shall
bear the responsibility, who shall answer
for our wilful blindness and obstinacy,
but we who formed them thus by our
own misguided action. The greatest
obligation then we are under to our-
selves is a proper education and disci-
pline of the mind and heart.

The mind must be trained for reason,
meditation and reflection, and the heart
imbued with the principles of charity,
virtue, and truth. Our usefulness, our
prosperity and happiness demand this
much, as an essential qualification, and
this should be the great objeet of life.
Without thought, without mental disci-
pline, the mind runs to waste, and moul-
ders in ruins, and without a well culti-
vated heart, the spirit of virtue and
truth dies within the man, and the noble
being, formed in the image of his Crea-
tor, falls, the wreck of grandeur, and al-

most of perfection itself. It is a true
saying, that "we must educate, or we
mastperish," Be admonished, my young
friends, of the necessity of a wise im-

provement of time. This presents itself
for your consideration, as of the greatest
importance.

We are aware that we have touched
a difficult point. We may say easily
and truly enough, time is short and
aeet, ana me great wont oi me aemanas
a wise improvement of the whole of it;
yet it is not so easy to 'confer the dis-
position and create the determination to
use it to the best possible advantage."
Time is the most precious of all things,
and yet what are we more lavish of,
what are we more willing to spend for
nought, or to trifle with, than the pre-
cious moments of time. Indeed many,
who in other respects save everything,
are wasteful and lavish of this which
should roost concern them, as being of
tne greatest importance, ot which it has
been nobly said, by Seneca of old, "it is
a virtue to be covetous."

We may say with truth that indolence
is the parent of vice and misery, and
that all things noble and permanent in
human character are but the result of a
wise, industrious improvement of time.
In view of usefulness, of greatness, and
of 'jure nobility, we must grasp each
moment as it- - flies, reflecting that only
the present is ours; improve it diligen-
tly, in thought, reflection, and energetic
exertion, in mental and physical action.
It ia to time and patient thought that we

"

are to trace our advancement, the high

perfection of the arts and sciences, our
domestic and social relations, and our
deliverance from the heathenish gloom of
ignorance, superstition, tyranny, and
corruption, by the principles of genuine
philosophy, and the glorious truth.

To improve time to advantage is to la
bor industriously. Our education is
our own work. Although friends may
cheer us on, and books and teachers
may aid us, yet no one can afford us the
fulfillment of our aims and motives in
this respect, or lay up for us stores of
knowledge, but' ourselves. We must
recollect that education is the trial of
mental powers, as the trial of gold by
the fire, to remove its base properties,
and render it pure, strong and vigorous.

W e too must bear in mind that the
discipline of the mind and heart is not
the work of a few short hours or days,
but of life; we are not to stop our exer-
tions in search of truth when we leave
the little common school house where so
many pleasant hours have been passed
away, or when we leave the halls of the
college, for all that we learn from books
only fits us to enter the great field of
learning, or in other words, the great
school of experience.

We must learn as we grow old; we
must reflect that the whole of life is
but barely sufficient for the great work
before us, that we must get wisdom from
every source, and hence the necessity of
an agreeable, social, and teachable spirit,
instead of a disposition of self-wille- d in
dependence, which, we have to lament,
characterizes the action of so many of
our race. Ihere ts notnlUy in labor. It
is true that man meets with opposition
in every pursuit of life which has a
dency to elevate his nature. It is cer- -

tainly evident that the true nobility of
man is the result ot application, and
springs alone from enduringor suffering
in a good cause, from which a good ef- -
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world is of any worth, which has not la- -
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tnous improvement of time, those who
have aimed high, have been firmly re
solved to overcome every opposing ob-

stacle to their progress, to labor amid
difficulties with an unwavering purpose,
and unremitting toil, such have attained
to true eminence in life, and have ren-

dered their fame imperishable. They
are the true geniuses.

Demosthenes was such a genius the
greatest orator the world ever produced;
Sir Isaac Newton was another who en-

tered the bewildering mazes of philoso-
phy, and demonstrated greater truths to
the world than any philosopher before
or since his day. Then reflect that it is
your duty to improve your time dili-

gently, and a fearful responsibility rest-

ing upon you, that you cannot shake off,
urges its necessity.
"What moment granted man without account?
What yean are squandered, wisdom's debt

Haste, haste! he lies in wait, he's at the door,
Insidious Death should his strong band ar-

rest.
No composition sets the prisoner free
Who murders time; he crushes in the birth
A power ethereal, only not adored."

"Seize, mortals? seize the trancient hour.
Improve each moment as it flies;
Life's a short summer man a flow'r.
He dies alas how goon he dies."

Progress is slow. If we seek a high
ition or standing in any pursuit of

life we must ascend gradually. That
giant oak did not Spring up from the
little acorn and receive its great magni--
tude, with its pendant branching boughs
arrayed in rich, green foliage, all in the
space of a single hour or one short day.
Those beautiful islands which elegantly
adorn the Pacific, were all piled up by
the little coral in the construction of its
habitation, depositing a single grain of
sand at a time, until rising above the
surface of the briny deep they have be-

come the pleasant habitation of men.
Just so it is with our exertions; we

must learn to make haste slowly. All
things great and good in themselves are
accomplished pen et pen, "little by lit-

tle." In whatever you do, making use
of a common, expression, be 6ure you
are right and go ahead, but aim not to
advance too rapidly lest you fall into
error. It is progression in knowledge,
virtue and truth, and their general dif-
fusion, which makes us useful, good and
great, and it alone can make us truly
blest and happy,

It banishes the evil and corrupt part
of our nature, and nourishes the pure
and good as the dews of heaven nour--
ish the tender plant. It is that which
exalts us in the scale of being, brings
us, as it were, into a new existence, far
more like a life of heaven, where minis-
tering angels attend our wants and
make us truly blest. Who is so blinded
through corruption and infatuation, so
regardless of mental and moral obliga
tion as to feel no duty resting upon him,
to prompt the cultivation of the mind
ana more especially the heart? w ho is
so dead to the great object of life, as
not to seek a higher and nobler sphere
of action and eniovment than that af
forded by degrading ignorance and

selfishness? '

Besides self obligations, there are
your charitable and social duties which
must be performed, if happiness is your
aim. Our words shall be few. ou this
point Look with loathing and distrust
upon hatred, envy . and malice. . ook
at them in another light but as sucking
the nourishment of human happiness
from the very soul itself and poisoning
every good aim and every virtue. Let
them make no lurking den of your

' heart, let them leave no slimy serpent's

track upon your noble visage", but let
the frank, ooen smile of goodness and
charity in its simplicity and purity rest
upon your lips; making the whole coun-
tenance beam with the light of that
love which flows within the breast.

Seek that noble generosity that shall
cause you to do all in your power for
the happiness and comfort of those

you, and act in accordance with
excellent DreeeDt. do unto all men

as ye would men should do unto you.
'

"In faith and hope the world will disagree
But all mankind s concern is charity."

Live a life in accordance with the
teachings and precepts of divine truth.
T .AArJLa mmw nf j.ot ,!W :.!
stitution, the sabbath school, who meet
on the holy sabbath to read, study and
understand the truths of the Bible. i

lt mo tn nr
yours is a noble work. You are en- -

gaged in the study of a book, "the best
the world has ever seen, the noblest
that has ever honored or dignified the
language of mortals." Unlike the
linf .m.in,,.tf lnr.il,t l,!i.-- .

down to the nresent dav. which
preserved and admired for their perish -

inf beauties, their worldly virtues and
glories, this great book withstanding
the rude and severe attacks of igno
rance, superstition and ot snake-eye- d

malice the storms of gloomy corrup
tion and the lapse of ages, it still
exists in its purity and enduring perfec- -

The Bible is the treasure of the
poor the solace of the sick;" it is that

j boot frora which u rail I envn Lrup
wiS(ion,f vjew the power and grandeur
Df - God. and containing as it do.-- s th
pian 0f human redemption.it is that

innA nvh ran tar-l- i ,k i,r tn v

ami earn us j10W. to die. As to the na
tre 0r jt, influpn. hnw nnhl..hnw

ifxaitpH. Tt is. rt nH

powcr WOrking the moral refinement of
the world. , We see it first revolutioni

civilizing and christianizimr
nations! diffusing tl vWmiis

1. ....
Deams ot ireedom's sun over oppressed
lan(ls; spreading joy and peace where
misery ana tyranny have Jong held
sway; and clothing in beauty and loveli-

ness the regions made dreary and deso
late by the long reign of maddened su
perstition and direful pollution.

Through its active power, heathenish
gloom and barbarism have been bereft
of nations, their strongholds taken from
them and the days of their sovereign
rule are beginning to be as though they
had never been. The principles of
truth and benevolence have found a
home in almost every land, and are now
as crystal fountains pouring forth
streams of living water to enlighU-- and
bless. We may behold this glorious in-

fluence at work in our own land of civil
and religious liberty; we can feel and
perceive that influence surrounding us;
we can lealize that we through its glori-
ous effects are a happy, and enlightened
people, free to think, to speak and to
act, and occupy as a nation an elevated
position in the point of moral, intellec-
tual and social refinement. Here is
your noblest duty, young man or young
woman, to educate and cultivate your
mind, your feelings, your heart in ac-

cordance with this best book of truth.
All that can enlighten, all that can
elevate the human soul above the cares,
the pains and miseries of life are found
in this holy book; the basis of all right,
all law, all justice and all truth. How
endearing the hope given to us by this
blest book, and how delightful the feel- -
ings sweetened by a life in accordance
with the precepts of this most precious,
most sacred volume! It teaches us too
that "it is not all of life to live nor all
of death to die;" it teaches the immor- -
tality of the soul. Its sacred truths.
like the subject they govern, shall live
in glorious perfection when time shall be
no more.

Then let its influence be felt in every
stage of your life. "It will restrain
your passions, moderate your hopes,
banish your fears, prevent despondency,
cheer you in prosperity, soothe you in
adversity, and shed a light of glory
around your dying bed."

In conclusion I would say, look well
to your duties and responsibilities.
Throw away that sluggish indifference
that keeps you from doing what you
know you should do, and be resolved
at once to act and live. It is the only
way you can be useful, good and great,
and secure for yourselves the propitious
smiles of heaven and true happiness.

AManiac. A strange affair occurred
the other day in the Quartier du Pilori,
Anger, France. A woman, whose mind
had become affected from violent sorrow,
fasteaed herself in her chamber, and
stripped off nearly all her clothing.
She then went to the window, and, in
the presence of the passers by, stabbed
herself in the breast, and put out her
eyes with her scissors.' It was with
great difficulty that some persons who
broke into her room secured and con-
veyed her to the hospital.

Stat Fair Regulations. Mr. R.
W. Steele, of Dayton, resident member
of the State Board, requests editors to
mention that articles can be entered for
exhibition up to 12 o'clock M. on Tues-
day, Sept. 20th. (The request for no-

tice to be previously sent was not de
signed to exclude those who might not
comply.) Also, that the payment of one

.uMuiinwi
ily to admission to the grounds during

. ,.UWUuivi.iiii;uv.as ne or sue may owa.blaie Joun - -

[From the New Orleans Crescent.]

Down Among the Dead.
To verify the many horrible reports

,
of the doings among the dead, we the
other day visited the cemeteries. In
every street were long processions,
tramping to the solemn music of funeral
marches. In the countenances of plod- -

ding passengers were tne unes or
j ty and grief, and many a door was
' tooned with black and white hangings.
i the voiceless witnesses of wailing and of
sorrow. On the one band slowly sweptj..
tlie loDg corteges of the wealthy, nod- -

! d.lDS itn PluTOes: nd
.
by pran- -

cm? .norses' rejoicing in uieir luneral
vanities; on. another, the hearse of the

' c,t,len P b measured
music enveloped in warlike panoply,
and, flowed by the noisy tread of men
under arms; while there, again, the
PauPer was trundled to his long home on
a tncket7 wlth a W for dn'.
who, istled he went and swore a

oath as he urged his mule or
sPed horse to a trot, making haste

mpiw"l another morsel contributed to the
arelSrand banquet of death. New among

the steeples was heard the cTiiming of
mi tvua, an vi uuuuis up mcitr, ming-
ling their hoarse voices as in a chorus of
gratulation over the ranks of fallen mor- -
tality. Anon from some lowly tenement
trilled the low wail of a mother for the
child of her affections, whirs from the
corner opposite burst the song of some j

low bacchanal, mingling ribaldry with
sentiment, or swearing a prayer or two,
as the humor moved him. .

The skies wore a delusive aspect.
Above was all cloudless sunshine, but
little in keeping with the black melan
choly that enveloped all below. Out
along the highways that lead to the cit-- 1

ies of the dead, and still the tramp of fu
neral crowds knew no cessation. Up
rolled the volumes of dust frora the bu-
sy roads, and the plumes of the death
carriages nodded with seeming sympa-
thy

j
to the swaying cypresses of the

swamp, enveloped in their dun apparel-
ling of weeping moss fit garniture for
such a scene.

At the gathering points carriages ac-

cumulated, and vulgar teamsters, as they
jostled each other in the press, mingled
the coarse jest with the ribald oath; no
sound but of profane malediction and of
riotous mirth, the clang of whip-thong- s

and the rattle of wheels. .At the gates,
the winds brought intimation of the cor-
ruption working within. . Not a puff but
was laden with the rank atmosphere
from rotting corpses. , Inside they were
piled by fifties, exposed to the heat of
the sun, swollen with corruption, burst-
ing their coffin lids, and sundering, as if
by physical effort, the ligaments that
bound their hands and feet, and extend
ing their rigid limbs in every outre atti-
tude.

j

What a feast of horrors! In
side, corpses piled in pyramids, and
without the gates, old and withered
crones and fat huxter-womc- n, fretting in
their own grease, dispensing ice creams
and confections, and brushing away,
with brooms made of brushes, the green
bottle flies that hovered on their mer
chandize, and that anon buzzed away to
drink dainty inhalations from the green
and festering corpses. Mammon at the
gates was making thrift outside by the
Imnds of his black and sweating min
ions, that tendered sweet meats and cool-
ing beverages to the throngs of mourn
ers or of idle spectators, who, inhaling
the fumes of rotting bodies, already
"heaved the gorge;" while within, the
"King of Terrors" held his Saturnalia,
with a crowd of stolid laborers, who, as
they tumbled the dead into ditches,
knocked them "about the mazard," and
swore dread oaths, intermingled with
the more dreadful sounds of demoniac
jollity.

Long ditches were dug across the
great human chamel. Wide enough
were they to entomb a legion, but only
fourteen inches deep. Coffins laid in
them showed their tops above the sur-
face of the earth. On these was piled
dirt to the depth of a foot or more, but
so loosely, that the myriads of flies
found entry between the loose clods,
down to'the cracked seams of the cof-
fins, and buzzed and blew there their
ovaria, creating each hour their new
hatched swarms.

But no sound was there of sorrow
within that wide Gehenna. Men, used
to the scent of dissolution, had forgotten
all touch of sympathy. Uncouth labor-
ers, with their bare shock heads, stood
under the broiling heat of the sun, dig-
ging in the earth, and, as anon they
would encounter an obstructing root or
stump, would swear a hideous oath, re-

move to another spot, and go on digging
as before. Now and then the mattock
or the spade would disturb the bones of
some former tenant of the mould, for-

gotten there amid the armies of the ac-

cumulated victims, and the sturdy labor-
er, with a give, would hurl the broken
fragments on the sward, growl forth an
energetic d n, and chuckle in his excess
of glee. Skull bones were dug up from
their long sepulture, with ghastliness
staring out

"From each lack-lustr- e, eyeless hole,"

without eliciting an "Alas! poor Yor-ick- ," I
and with only an exclamation from

the digger of "Room for your betters!"
Economy of space was the source of

cunning calculation in bestowing away
ha dead men. bide by side were laid I

tW0f cf gigantic proportions, bloated by
.eormnuon io me size or i uni. i
central proiections of their coffins left
spaces Between inem at ineir neaas ana I

heels. This Wis too much room to bo

filled with earth. , How should the space
be saved? Opportunelythe material is
at hand, for a cart comes lumbenn; in.
with tVl romM nf mntKo rA
two little children. Chuc th rhJrn
m the spaces at the heads and heels of
the Titans, and lay the mother by her- -
self out there alone! A comrade for
her will be found anon, and herself and
babes will sleep not the less soundly from
the unwonted contact!

The fumes rise up in deathly exhala-
tions from the accumulating hecatombs
of g corpses. ' Men wear at
their noses bags of camphor and odor-
ous 6pices for there are crowds there
who have no business but to look on and
contemplate the vast congregation of the
dead. They don't, care if they die
themselves they have become so used
to the reek of corruptioa. They even
laugh at the riotings of the skeleton
Death, and crack jokes in the horrid at-

mosphere, where scarcely they can draw
breath for utteranee.

The stoical negroes, too, who are
hired at five dollars per hour to assist in
the work of interment, staler under
the stifling fumes, and can only be kept
at their work by deep and continued po-
tations of the 'fire-water.- -" They gulp
deep draughts of the stimulating fluid,
and reeling to their tasks, hold their
noses with one hand, while with the oth
er they graso the snade. heave on the
mould, and rush back to the bottle to
gulp again. It is a jolly time with these
ebon laborers, and with their white co
workers as thoughtless and as jolly,
and full as much intoxicated as them-
selves.

And thus, what with the songs and
obscene jests of the grave-digge- rs, the
buzzing of the flies; the singing cries of
the huckster-wome- n rending their con- -

lecuon. tne noarse oaths ot the men
who drive the dead-cart- s, the merry
whistle of the boys, and the stifling reek
t . , L 1 I , .,
irura scores oi DiacKenca corpses, me
day wears apace, the work of sepulture
is uone, ana nigni araws her curtain

The Epidemic in New Okleaks.
The New Orleans Bulletin gives the
following statement of the mortality in
that city, for the thirteen weeks ending
with August 20th: yellow fever 5,257,
other diseases 1,993, total 7,249.

The Bee, of the 23d, says:
Until recently the scourge had scarce-

ly invaded the commercial classes of
our population; bufTwithin the last week
its sweep has been far more extensive.
The obituary notices which appear in
the different papers show how many of
the better classes have fallen victims.
The distemper seems to have searched
out every unaccliraated person. None,
who have never had the fever, are now
in safety, no matter how prolonged their
residence may have been. We have
heard of fatal cases among persons who
had lived ten, twelve, and fifteen years
in Jew Orleans, and who, having passed
unscathed through several visitations,
fondly imagined themselves secure from
an attack. This fancied immunity has
proved fallacious.

JTSTThe New Orleans correspondent
of the N. Y. Tribune 6ays:

The officer in charge of St. Patrick's
Cemetery informed me that they have
fights every day over the dead. Many
of the Irish pull up the pickets of the
fence and bury their dead, without a
certificate or any account taken of them.
Cattle had got into the cemetery and
trampled upon and in the new-mad- e

graves.
At Potter's Field they bury in trench-

es, dug from two to two and a half feet
deep. The firing of cannon has been
suspended, as it had an injurious effect
upon the sick, and many bad died in
consequence.

The Orphans A Touch iko Scexb.
We find in the New Orleans Picayune

of the 23d ult., the following para-

graph:
The 165 little children who, left or

phans by the influence of the epidemic
on their parents, were piacea oy tne
Board of Health and Council Commit-
tee in two temporary asylums, one on
Julia street, the other in the Fourth
District, have all been brought to-

gether under one roof, in the large
Building at the corner of Poeyfarre
and Constance streets, First District,
where they are .taken care of by the
benevolent ladies of the Society ot Vin-

cent jde PauL The Mayor, who visits
daily all the public hospitals, infirma-
ries, and asylums, said to us in conver-
sation yesterday that he could stand
the hospitals pretty well, being

to such sights, but that it was
difficult not to be moved by the scene
this asylum presents, with so many un-

fortunate children crying for their moth-

ers.

The postmaster of Charleston,
who has iust "stepped out" of the post
office, adopts the following complimenta-
ry address to the President:

have mailed my last letter my duties are
o'er;

I've been turned out of offiee am P. II. no
more.

The why and the wherefore you need not re-
quire -.

voted for Scott Pierce bids me retire.

"ITc enemies toponish no friends to reward."
From the lips of the General not lone since was

.
T, hL:.i.; --v' v V ,. .. '

rout.
Cntell by experience how wtHlu'Hunuoirt. -

Execution of Thomas Conner.
The execution of this young man for

the murder of Captain Hutchinson, of
Virginia, took jriace in. Baltimore on
Friday last, attended by occurrences
almost too horrible to relate. W take
the following from the Baltimore Ameri-
can:

"The convict was accompanied upon
the platform by the clergy and a few
officials; at five minutes to twelve, he
expressed himself prepared, and was
left standing alone upon the drop. The
Sheriff was about to pull the rope,
when a cry of "cap! cap!" was heard
from the outside, and the deputy re-
turned and adjusted the cap over the
features of the prisoner. The drop
fell, and the rope broke, eliciting a
loud shout expressive of horror from
the spectators. Connor fell from a
height of eighteen feet, alighting on his
knees, and then falling forward so as
slightly to bruise his face, which was
somewhat suffused with blood. His
neck was almost uninjured. After a
few moments he partially recovered
from the stunning effects of his fall,
and his first words were 'I am inno
cent of murder in the first degree.'
He then began to pray in a muttering
tone, but on the application of cold
water as a restorative, soon changed to
a firm voice, in which he continued with
much volubility to pour forth prayers
for himself and mother; asseverations of
his innocence of the degree of crime
for which he was suffering, and finally,
under an. access of evident hysterical
excitement, repeated entreaties, accom
panieri oy tears and sods, to be imme
diately executed, affirming constantly
that he had seen his havior and the
angels of heaven, that he had been told
that his mother should soon meet him
there, that he would not live in the
world, tc, &c.

An express was immediately sent to
the Governor informing him of the fact,
but he had left the city. In about half
an hour, the prisoner again ascended
the scaffold with apparent pleasure, and
in a few moments was launched into
eternity.

tf We learn that a duel came off
near Lafayette, Ky., last Tuesday week
One of the combatants had his lacerated
honor patched up with a piece of his
own ear, which was unfortunately
severed from his head by a leaded mes-
senger from his adversary's Derringer,
.o further damage was done. Ihe
belligerants "made friends" and re
turned to their "peaceful homes," and,
we suppose, "took a horn."

Clarksville Jeffersonian.

Information Wanted.
Wc know of no better way to accom

plish the wish of our friend than to pub
lish the following. Who will send the
lady any information? Slate Journal.

WHEELING, VA., Sept. 1, 1853.
Mr. Bascom: I am solicited by an

English woman to write to you for the
purpose of assisting her to gain infor-

mation of her father, John Wetherhill,
Bramwell Grove, near Caterpore, Ohio.

Mr. Wetherhill, from letters to his
daughter, appears to be possessed of a
thousand acres of land, and other
property, and had frequently sent
money to his daughter, in letters of a
supposed friend, which she says never
reached her. She has answers to let-

ters which she addressed thus: "John
Wetherhill, Bramwell Grove, near Cat
erpore, unio; but 1 see no post-omc- e

of that name in the books for the State
of Ohio. My own opinion is, that she
has been deceived by designing persons.
so as to get possession of her father's
property, who is an aged man.

By sending me any information you
can' gain, you will oblige a distressed
woman, and you can command my
services iu any business I can transact
for you in this city.

i our obedient serv t,
Z. BEATTY.

yThe following is a California sto
ry, which is charged uptfn the San Joa
quin Republican, simply because it was

found in that paper. It says:
A capital story is told of two residents

of Contra Costa county, one of whom,
by the way, is a relative of Zachary
Taylor. The two gentlemen alluded to
went out once to practice with their n
fles. Taylor, who is a dead shot, offered
to make a bet that he could hit a potato
at forty paces a la William Tell, the po-

tato to be placed on his friend's head.
The bet was accepted. They took their
positions, and the rifleman carefully
drew a bead on the potato. Just as he
got the object spotted, his friend (who
bad bis eyes fixed upon the weapon)
cried out "not quite so low not quite
so low." At the moment crack went
the rifle, and the potato was cleft in
twain. The target however was right;
the aim was a "lee tie" too low, the bul-

let just grazed the head.

jtirSome fifty-tw- o French field off-

icers have started for Constantinople.
Their object is to enter the Turkish ser-

vice. Of course they" make this move

with the knowledge and by the consent
of their Government. We hope they'll
pitch in. t

"A Bear weighing 49 1 pounds
was killed' in Fauquier county, Va., on j

the 30th, after he bad slain several dogs,

XThe lovers of 'short and sweet"
paragraphs for the local need not be
afraid of the following; it is worth half
a volume of ordinary didactics. Read
it you who have a home, and wife and
children to render happy or miserable
as you render yourself agreeable or un-
pleasant: .

"Why not be polite? How much
does it cost to say 'I thank you?' Why
not practice it at home To your hus-
band, your children, your domestics? If
a stranger does you some little act of
courtesy, how sweet your smile of ac-

knowledgement! If your husband
oh! it's a matter of course! no need of
thanks. t

"Should an acquaintance tread on
your dress, your very, very best, and
Dy accident tear it, how "profuse you
are with your 'never minds don't
think of it I don't care at all." If a
husband does it he gets a frown; if a
child, he is chastised.

"Ah! these are little things you say.
They tell mightily upon the heart, let
us assure you, little as they are.

"A gentleman stops at a friend's
house and finds it in confusion. 'He
don't see anything to apologise for;
never thinks of such little matters.'
Everything is all right cold supoer
cold room crying children perfectly
comfortable. Goes home where the
wife has been taking care of the sick
ones, and working her life almost out.
'Don't see why things can't be kept in
better order; there never were such.
cross children before.' No apologies
accepiea at nome.

"Why not be polite at home? Why
not use freely that golden coin of cour-
tesy? How sweet they sound, those
little words, 'I thank you,' or 'you are
very kind!' Doubly, yes, thrice sweet
from the lips we love, when heart smiles
makes the eye sparkle with the clear
light of affection.- -

"Be polite to your children. , Do you
expect them to be mindful of your wel-
fare? To grow glad at your approach?
To bound away to do your pleasure
before the request is half spoken?
Then with all your dignity and authori-
ty mingle politeness; give it a niche in
your household templo. Only then will
you have learned the true secret of
sending out into the world really
'finished' gentlemen and ladies.

What we say, we say to all be po
lite."

Missouri River. This river has been
helping itself to a new junction with the
Mississippi, as will be seen from the fol-

lowing paragraph we take from the Re-

publican of the 30th, received last even-

ing: ;

We are told that the Missouri river is
cutting one of the capers for which it is
somewhat notorious. It has changed its
mouth, or entrance into the Mississippi,
a good many times within the last twen-
ty years, and now is trying it again.
Last Saturday it succeeded in cutting a
channel across the point of land half a
mile above where it has run of late
years, and strikes the Mississippi in a
direction which is likely to prevent the
washing of the Illinois or eastern shore
to any injurious extent. Since Saturday
two boats have passed up the new chute.
and this may now be regarded as the
main channel of the Missouri.

COLafft week, a number of married women
at Fairtield, Ohio, went to the cellar of a
retailer of spirituous liquor, turned the fau-
cets on the kcirs and vexxels, and let the
contents run out. The retailer had been sel
ling liquor to their hiwbands against the re-

monstrance of the wives. Home half dozen of
the women were arrested, taken to Nura alk,
the county seat, and arraigned beforea magis
trate charged witn raising a not. I ne uper-imentsav- s:

The fair prisoners were escorted into
town by a large number of ladies and
gentlemen from Fairfield, and were re-

ceived at the Hall of the Sons of Tem-

perance here by a crowd of Norwalk la-

dies in waiting. The examination took
place in the court-hous- e, which was filled
to the brim with eager spectators. Not
being present, we can only speak of the
result, which was a triumphant acquittal,
without the argument of counsel. The
fair prisoners were, in every sense of the
word, the "lions" of the day "the ob-

served of all observers." They were
toasted and feasted with a free dinner at
the Mansion House, and showered with
bouquets by our town ladies, and at eve-

ning serenaded by the brass band. All
in all, it was a scene rarely witnessed by
our usually quiet town. On the an-

nouncement of acquittal by the court, a
shout went up that shook the walls of the
court-hous- e to its very foundation.

How to Drt Peaches. Take those
of the best quality, just as they are ripe
enough to eat, halve them, remove the
stones, and sprinkle over them, in the
hollow from which the pit was taken, a
little nice sugar, dry them in a brick
oven af er the bread See., is withdrawn.

They are far better than if dned ra
the sun, retaining their aroma and
flavor, and besides are totally free from
insects. Prepared in this way, from
peaches fully ripe, they need no cooking,
but are simply soaked in cold water.
ATT ihm antrar thpv ' rpmiirA i ranmnff nf
course with the variety ) is added while
drying. Peaches thus dried and pre-
pared, are only inferior . to the fresh
fruiti of which they retain the flavor in

remarkable degree. If you preter
take them not so ripe, and peel the fruit,
but the flavor is not so good as when
fpjly ripe, and is dissipated more in tb
roceas of drying. . -


